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I have come out of England alive, but worn and
weary. Words fail to express how they treated me; no
one could have had shown to him greater kindness or
good will. ... As far as concerns drinking in England
I had great fears; but they did not force me. I had
declared from the beginning that I drank no other
wine than Bordeaux and I kept to it.

His own countrymen honoured Blucher no less
enthusiastically than the English. Already be-
fore leaving France Frederick William offered to
make him prince. Blucher accepted only con-
ditionally, and the matter was not pressed. But
in July he wrote: "In spite of all my opposition
they have made me prince. I was obliged to
consent because they insisted that I must do so
for the sake of the nation. Yet it was as' Blucher'
that the nation had cried its approval to me.1'

To his cousin he wrote:

I was expected to change my name to Wahlstadt,
but this I positively refused to do; so now I am to
be called " Prince Blucher von Wahlstadt." Every
thing will depend on the sort of principality I am
to receive in Silesia. Under no circumstances will I
consent to add one more to the horde of sickly, hungry
princes.

Blucher's progress through Germany when he
returned from England was one continued triumph ;

In every town [writes Bietzke], yes in every village,
almost, the Prince was most heartily greeted and was